
7 he T rdgeclic of \VL 

To fcaijctindignat'on.anclbccieavv' 

Her pallors graffe with fay tkfiiil Ehglifli bihod. 

T^orth. ThcKing ofheaucn forbid, our Lord the King \ 
Should fo with ciuillaod vnciuiiiarmes 
Be rufiitvpon.Thy thrife noble Coofin, 

Harry Bullingbrooke. dothlnnnbly kifle thy hand, 

And by the honourable Toxnbche fweares, 

That (lands vpon your toy all Grandfires bones, 

And by the royalties of both your bloods 
Currents that fpring front one mod gracious hcad y 
And by the buried hand of warlike Gaunt, 

And b v the worth and honour of himfelfe, 

Compiifingall thatmav befworneor faid, 

His comming hither hath no. further fcope, 

Then for Kisliniall royalties, and to begge 
Infranchifement immediate on his knees, 

Which on thy. royall partie graunted once, 

His glittering Amies he will commend to ruft. 

His barbed Stcedcs toStables 5 and his heart 
To fay thfull feruicc of your Maieftic. 

This fweares he,as he is a Prince iutl: 

And as I am a Gentian, I credit hirh. 

King. Northumberland, fay thus : the King returnes, 

His nobleCoofm is right welcome hither. 

And all the number ofhis fadrcdemaundes 
Shall be accompli {ht without contradiction. 

With all the gracious vtterance tHcfu haft* 

Speake to his gentle hearing kind commendes: 

We do debafe our felues(Coo(in)do we not? 

T o lookc fo poorely,and to fpeake fo faire? 

Shall we call backe Northumberland, and fend 
Defiance to the traitour, and fo die? 

Aam . No good my Lord,lets fight with gentle wordes, 
Till time lend friends, and friendes,theii4ielpfull fwords. 

King. Ol i Qod,oh God that ere this tongue ofmine, 
That laid the fentence of dread feani foment 
On yon proud tnan foould take it off againe. 

With words of foo th ! Oh that I were as great* 
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Au „ Northumberland comes backe tro Cuiunproo 
fCma. What muftihe King do now’muft hcfubnUC. 

The King (hall do it : Muft hebcdcpofde? 

The King (hall be contented : Mull he loofc 
Thename ofaKing? a Gods name let it goe ; 

He o'iuc my jewels for a fet of Beades : 

My gorgeous Pallace,fbr a Hermitage: 

M\4av AppareU,for an Almef-mansOovvacs 

Mv figurdcGoblcts/or a di£h of Wood: 

My Scepter, for a Palmers walking Staffer 
My Sublets, for a pay re of earned Satn&s : 

And my latg c Kingdome, for a little Gr auc, 

A little little Grauc,an obfeurc Graucj 
Or, lie be buried in tht Kings hie w ay, ■ 

Some way of common trade.wherc fubieacs tee t€ 

May hourely trample on their Soueraignes hcadj 
For on my heart they tread now whilft 1 line ; 

And buried once, why not vpon my head? ^ _ 
c^fMmer/r,thou weepeft (my tender-hearted Coofm) 

Weele niake foule weather wkhdcfpifcd tcarcs; 

Our fio-hes, and thcy.foalllodgethe fummer come. 

And make a dearth in this reuolting land : 

Or (halt we play the wantons without woes, 

And makefomc pretty match with (heading tcares. 

And thus to drop them ftidi vpon one place. 

Till they hane fretted vs a paire of Graues 

Within theearth : and therein layde •, their lies 
Two kinfemen digd their Graues with weeping eyes! 
Would not this ill doe well? well well I fee, 

I talkc but idlely,and you laugh at mce. 

Moft mighty Prince,tny Lord Northumberland, 

What fayes King Bullingbrooke, will his Maieftic 
Giuc Richard ieauc to Uuc till Richard die! 

Q Yo« 
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